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‘Mo faet sugorly roq'hen!"  He

Woman Hater

By Ruby Ayres
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Who's Who in the Story
MILES FAVERSIIAM, weaithy
clubman, pachelor and sportaman.
Due to a blighted love affalr of ten
ears before the story opens, he has
L.m to be & hater of women.

PHILIP TRANTER, young and
deh, Faversham's chum and in love
: otiful woman, . 4
with STAN TRACNTER, Philip's
mother, who objets to the marriage
planned by her son. She appeals to
Faversham to do all he ean to break
the attachment of Puillp for the

YPALLIE DUNDAS, the woman

, an
I‘p‘:;tft.;.‘ apother club. friend of

Faversham's.

|

Thelr eyes met and Tranter asked,

ulet: :
'1‘1'.“\:: ;an aver met her, Milea?
wNo, but—"
" 'va heard what le .
ﬁ‘}l nﬁ:gl her; In that It;’“ mﬁ?
E.nmtln of o few jeslous womaen and
{ie men she won't look at. I know you
mean well, but it'a no more use talking
to me than It would hayve beon talking
to you ten Yoars ago. You've your ex-
erica to KO on, you know how you
EA&’? jnow how 1 felt when 1 was

 Miles sald grimly. "“And I
ﬂﬂﬁl"ﬁuw ygu'!l feel when your turn
4t

Tranter laughed
ranfor lau . L
:1'..\|)' turn wifl never come ; she's golng

arry me."
m‘_"!;m{n llmh‘l"d up }:rarpty. n
ed lght In his gray eyes.
mu'ltli that—fnal? ot mean that
you're engned ™' he nskn‘p.

W, but we shall be.

Faversham Inlmuhod dryly, and Tranter
4 out aguin.
mﬂ"maywn-. it's no coneern of yours. I
suppose the mater's been getting at you,

if the truth’s known, hasn't she?

+ghe spoke to me about it a few n!lhtﬂ

waturnlly she (n very distrossed,

“pghaw.” Tranter had discovered the
gorkacTew now and was driving It sav-

ly Into the cork of an unopened hottle,
mm mater wouldn’t think an an;e}'guold
gnough for_me,” he an'd ennily. he's
pever mat Mra. Dundas, _any more than
vou have—refuses to. Calls her an ad-
venturens,"

“E.lu no doubt she 18," nald Miles. "No-

body knows anything about her or where

she came from. I doubt {f you know
reelf.”

There was a little silence. Tranter
had mixed himself a strong whiaky and
had already consumed most of It He
folt less pugnecious now. He was fond
of Miles, and looked across at him with

Itiatory oyes.
s e?l. rzon"t be an ass,” he ma'd

s/, ""What's the good of butting
{\‘-‘r‘::r.rru}’:end againat o rock that {(m'
there? I'm wure I'm deycedly flatte
at your kind Interest, old man,
but * * * here, I'll tell you what—
some nlong tonight and be Introduced.
There ! at's n sporting offer. I'm

willlng to spoil

m'y svening by inviting
you to dinner with

us, at do you
,I
u‘ilm sald nothing, and he went on

I-EE“I:!'

ly:
s ¢'re going to dinner at Marnio's.
I've engaged n table, WIll you meet
us there?"

Milen shrugged hia shoulders.

“If you like—I've nothing to do."

Hs walkked to the door, turned as If
te mpeale, then ato

at good could one hope to do? He
prugged his shoulders philosophically
and went out again Into the wat strest.

It wan getting Inte by the time he
bt renchad hia room and dressed. He
tad pent for a taxl and was just hurry-
ing off when & man named Parry looked

in,
“Hallo! I came to drag you out. Hee
yu're going, though.'

*Tes, wor ' Faversham paused,
"Dinner with ter and Mra, Dundas,"”
W ndded deliberately.

Parry whistled.

"Really? Thought you didn't approve
n%ﬂx‘;’t give tham your blessing and
et “

“T've mever met her yet,” asald Miles
rrimly,
"I}I!a:_-gn't you? Never met the fair
L]

"Lallla! Good Lord, what a name,"
mid Mlles distastatully,

"That's what she's called.” sald Parry
with a chuckle. “It's not her real name
though. Exsm aha's fo
I herpelf. But—I'm keeping you—"

The two men went dosmatalrs to-

Eether,
"You know Mra. Dundns, then?" Miles
aakied

"Goorl heavens, yes ! met har two years
:m In Parls.  Tell you about her some

av."

Milew was not Interested. Ho was ho-
minning to look uxon tha whole evening
M an unmitigated bore.

“Can 1 give you a lft? he asked ns

' reached the street
0, thanks; rather walk. So long.”
Miles drove away alone. He had more
tha.n half @ mind not to turn up at Mar-
ne's after all. What waa the use of
It? He did not want to meet this
woman, and he did not want to mes
Tranter making a fool of himself. But
'ho.lul had stopped alrpady, and &
rwr was opening the door for him.
re was a band playing In the res-
taurant, and the place was brilllantly it
and crowded with people, A waiter es-
?:;!l:d him down the room to Fhilip's

"Mr. Tranter is here already, mir,”
told JMies “He sald he was -M:

llip waa sitting with his back to the

mom, lraning across the table, talking

u?x:gh:n the woman omnlta“t'nm.
m's o8 scornful

ag noted r.u'ﬂ-una*:'izmnw ltt“i.

AThen or the first time he looked at

" wor.an,

“an llstening to Philip, her chin

1:11*0‘[_11 n:go p_rlrl:l 1:.;I IIm- hand, "';'
: n At oncs a

#sd them, and met ¥aversham's. "

4. Hhe did not move, but Faver-
‘:\a hand went out and mechanlieally
hed the back of Philip's chalr to
y 111!1;:61?, 3

world seemed to be rocking abou
A% he stood thore, and kn:.lhu n:
Tomart whe tan scars s bad done

n
best to ruln m-,l:t.:.' e e

Whea 3 CHAPTRR II
A0 1 suw him tangled in her tells,
!‘o‘hf'r":l‘:;-:;ld‘{ nIl'l'l“l she ll.dﬂl.lrlll tlllm
be hundredth fg.rynm- 11 e

Bhe was 6o Iittle cha
nged. Of all the
-hml‘uamononn that surged through

| .
m;t.. versham's heart at that mo-

this one rom
B roat 300 0 ramount above
a salble that t ears
had rea) Passed sinos he u:rn !m-—

Wwhich had aged and embittered

* beyond ballef and vet -

ﬂmvfla?;ml differance lg.h::?d ppontion’
some magle hand had wi

%t time and oa led hi 7

‘? f::tﬂtahlc. ;"21‘ m back agaln to

me honey-bee bro
Nl‘}k’ﬁz’ 1:1:2.:6 f;h‘o 'f'ﬂ: mlc'lﬂ:. ::"ald
Rared at por o hal.p'iau ir: and, as he

inati
Shiaingy 'ule tramulotsly” . fitce’ un:
Urement  which ' had  anee ai Rt

‘Ui?r‘g him delirious wﬂlhoa:n ln.::‘l?“
il an that little smile that ?rok- the
N o8 Faversham took a deep

Ima;‘r;-'lbpnll.m himsalf together, just
-} r became uomcégua of his pres-

“suull‘d turned In his chalr
m“g:rl!m::.d' tlnk ’l‘lllu by tl::
adolation in hlm o

both heard so much of

oy m;ommf:e.;l-;t there'a no mn?‘ig
hu'ﬁ'}t frierida.” ¥ That 3 heve youl
m'ang"'d:“‘.:‘.:um bowed stiMy, but

nd after the

"‘.‘I}“g he was fom.dh.::.:.l e It "P“l
o lﬂ?l:d 1_1:) 1:;»! Mra. Dundas,” he sald,
ality. T8 were a mere cold for-

The amile dee

" . ned in her

“ml h'."'r'.:::.n: wo mueh nf.y;:‘u." she
Yo f.,_,r M;o‘r nilzl:f'!_muit have known
Jong Words wers s 4 ohal-
ongigy e Jmew, but Lihernte steady
ﬂlr,-‘zau.,;,, ' nd he mot her gase un-

beard & great deal of yeu,

tten what if 1

too" he angwered, but the tons of his
volos m.f.‘;' the color stinging to lrr
m‘hl.ﬂ an 't.'}.‘-"" look &f dis-
byes,
nn*-d‘?n L] eawem fon.
2 re In t oonfound walter
Why, ‘h. dsuce—thers he in.
w;!n im."

Il go &

0] Icgtho , and for a mome
Mra, Dundas -ﬂ"i‘. m wers g
There was & little nun during wh
she leaned back in her Ghalr And con-
‘idered him with an anxlous line batwean
her soft eyes. Then she sald deliber-

lt.¥:

“You did not know I was Mras. Dun-

dan, Milea?"

COI:I?:?': otherwise I should not have
“You have not forgiven me, then?”

Bhe leaned a 1ittle h’r';lrd. her honey-

pos brown syes fixed on his face.
‘rorTlnn ou?" He sohoed her world

dispassionately, “I am afrald I don't

undarstand.”

' Hhs caught her breath with a sharp

Bound.

""OH, do you hate me so much as that?

she asked,

“Hats you?™ He Inughed mirthlensly,
Was that the meaning of monaua:,r.
dull feeling at his hon-n he wondared.
He looked &t her steadily for a moment,
not an}sw'erlnl‘

ould love change s0? Was it -

tible that by the f:mlu of the Ionmh.a

ad once borne her, ro now could his
hats be mensured, ?

Tranter came back with an apologetie
walter, He was Irritable and {mpatient,
He was threatening to send for the
manager and to dine alsewhere in future,

You know you don't mean it, Come;
cheer up,_ It's not mueh of a complimant
to Mra, ndas to scowl like that®

Tranter's frown relaxed, 1o looked
at Mrs, Dundas apologetically,

“I'm morry, but the attentlon here la
gﬂ.llmx hopeless., However, Fyve scared
lnll‘n"lrlm good behavior for thism even-

fo Inid hia hand lihhtt,v on her hand
or a momaent, and Mlley looked qulokly

IW&)’,
hat o fool Tranter was, he thought,
Impatlently,

nter went on talking. He was
!‘rldually recovering his  chesriness.
‘'Well, Lallle, In Milea at all as I de-
soribed him 7" he anked.

It was obvious that he was desper-
ately anxlous for these two to be friends.
In different ways ho loved them both,
and It hurt him to feel that hie friend-
ship with Miles Faversham might have
to suffer for the sake of the woman he
wad determined to marry.

Lallle Dundas laughed l!ghhtly and
drew her hand from beneath his

“He I8 just exactly as you described
him,” she sald, "I should have known
him anywhere.”

Tranter looked pleassd. He was very
boylsh In some waye, He turned to

Miles.
“Tharnﬂgrou are! Hee how faithfully
I described you!" he sald, triumphantly.
Miles nodded. '

“You must have for Mra Dundas to
say she would have known me anywhau:
seeing that we have never mat Licfore.'

“Have we not?" Bhe held ber pretty
head a littls to one slde, conskicrin
him, "Do you know, I stem to thin
that I have seen you somewhere? I won-
der whero (t could have been?”

Faversham mot her eyes squarely.

“l have not the remotest idea,’ he
sald, "1 have spent a great deal of my
timo abroad during the last few years,
and I go very little Into what I suppose
Is called ‘soclety.™

Bhe laughed amusedly.

“Oh, of course, I forgot! Phillp told
me that you mnre a woman hater. I
th’nk it's too bad of you, Mr, Faver-

sham. 1 really do."
“Phillp has rather exaggerated the
case,” Miles answered, evenly, He knew

perfectly well that she was trylng to
rouse hlm to some show of emotlon.
“I am afrald I am too Indifferent to
women to hate them." '

Phillp moved uncomfortably. He was
wishing he had been less communiocs.
tive concerning his friend's affaira.

“You know what they eay,” Mrs
Dundas went on lightly, “that to be in-
different to all women & man must once

have too m -
|les laughed unconcernedly.

"Popsibly that 1s rnr explanation' he
agreed. '¥Curtntn1y. n mr calf days,
I once made & complete idlot of myself
about a woman !"

“And you have naver forgotten her?"’

He shrugged his shoulders,

“"Forgotten har! Well, one would
hardly do that any more than one would
forget n surgeon who amputaled a
limb for one without an anesthetic, but
when I last saw her * * *" {(and now
he looked her squarely in the eyes) “my
only emotion was shesr amazement that
had over lost & night's sleep on her
account"

“You mean shs had changed so—had
ETown ugly ™™

Mlles laughed grimly,

“"She had not altered at all,” he sald
“In fact, I could hardly belleve that so
nany years had passed since she wiped
her shoes on me and walked away, No:
I am afrald the change was In myself, 1
:“a; simply I(ndifferent to her, t Is

Tranter looked up from ths menu
whioh he had been studying. He rather
fancisd himsclf as an re.

"What are you two talking about?"
he nsked vaguely, He looked at Mra.
Dundans, and hlg eyes grew concerned.
‘““Are you IlIT Ia the room (oo wWarm

!m]- _you'r' he asked. ''You are so
mﬂ%o torced a smile, shaking her charm-
Ing head.

T am always pale. No, I am quite
wall, thank
immensely.
;ww smusing Mr,
.'l!

“1 knew you'd like ome anothar”
Phillp sald enthusiastically, “Why not
oome on with us to the concert after-
ward, Miles? Wa nhall boe delighted
to have ?mﬁ oh, Lallja?

“Delightad—there Ia & third tlcket.
Will you come?' She turned to Faver-

th pretty sagerness,

She was valn mnugh to rosent his
attitude toward her, he hated to feel
that her power over him was gone

The boy she had played with and then
thrown aside years T had grown into
a fine enough man. She recognimed the
faot reluctantly., She liked t atondi-
ness of his eyes and the hard fold of
his lips, Here was & man whons con-
iuest would be a thing to hold secure
forever,

Beslde him, Phillp Tranter seemed In-
slgnificant and uninteresting. Surely It
wag fate that had thrown Miles back
into her life, and who still had a ocard

play In the game ahe had belleved

u, and enjoying myself
F;ﬂflp. you never tolj me
Faversham could

nished a&ll thoss years ago. 3
“Dao come with us, won't you?" ahe
urged softly.
aversham sghook his head.
“Thanks, I think not. Concerts are
not In my line, as Fhillp will tell you.

Besldes, I've an engagement ; some other
rhape.'

o het.w’:a thﬁnk"\d when the dinner was
ended and he was fres to go. He felt
reatless and unnatural in this woman's
presence, It wiaa Ra If some hand were
dragging him back to the past, and forc-

ves of memories

1 im to open the
lgg ;‘udo l.gd burfed. And he did not
wish to open them. Ths past waas over

and done with; thls woman was noth-

ln, to him any more.
"Who's the en sement with, old
top?" Tranter anaked him as they waited
in the vestibule for a taxl
He was quite happy aguin, He was
d Miles had refused to accompany
ﬂ:rn to the concert, although he hu'd
ven the Invitation. Mrs  Dundhs's
nd waa through his arm for all the
world to ses, and hp glanced down at
her with proud own ip as he anked
his guestion. .
"I?'l only Parry,” Miles anawered in-
differently. “He called In at my roomu
ust a8 | wao loaving, and I arranged
o see him later.”
Mra Dundas raised her brown '.'5“

fokly, & sudden gleam In t r.
%';:ry‘;" sho £cho “la that the Mr,
Parry we know, Philip?

Ailes frowned. The whole Affalr was

n hisn nerves, He was quite
::::ln‘ u? this woman had no intentlon
of marryl his friend, and the Impulse
came to him then and thers to ohal-
langs her with It‘hak ’:::l and to tell Philjp
himse :

wl"‘ftﬂr‘.ﬂob Parry,” Tranter answered.
“He—oh, you've 'l:l 8 taxi have jyout”
"l'lll ..{{mc-nmm‘ thl:.rt ¢ ...‘g.g
. was .

qukl:: y‘o. a‘Ho ah rvnn

“"!. a:'m g0 pleased to have met you,'"

she murmured.
d “thanks”" rather dryly, and
g8 PAlp.
(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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The young lady across the way
says she likes to see a gentleman
in a two-plece suit In summer time

and she can’t ses any sense in
wearing vestments in hot weather,
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Even Our Friend, Fred Wagner, Can Crack a Better Joke
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